LEAGUE    OF   NATIONS   AND    LOCARNO        *Jl

a place where wits are sharpened and neighbours out-
manoeuvred.

THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS UNION

If there is one body that has brought the League of
Nations into disrepute in Britain, it is probably the League
of Nations Union. That body founded with the entirely
admirable desire to support and develop the great central
clearing house of humanity, and Christian principles, has
lost itself in a fog of hot air. In addition to those among
its members wise of head and sound of heart, who know that
a League in some form is essential, to it have hurried all
those 'with the hearts of gold and brains of feathers*,
aforesaid, all the cranks, all the simple souls who think
the world is made good by word of mouth, and that good
comes by loss of power. To it also all those who would hug
the miserable Ghandis to their bosoms because they abuse
their own countrymen, all the nice kind old women of both
sexes, and all the things that belong to a Norman Angell
kingdom, and not to small islands whose future must lie
outside them.

While wise talk can be heard from the Union's platforms,
its kept speakers often emit the stuff which has helped us
to lose many of the positions which are ours by right in the
world. If the League of Nations needs reforming, so does
the League of Nations Union, if it is to carry with it the
opinion of the people who make England what she is.
A little less of the turn-the-other-cheek complex, and the
Union might rally opinion far more to the one thing that
matters, viz., the essentialness of a League to which the
nations who matter will adhere, and to which Gennany
will re-adhere in her own interests. These outside opinions
of the Union are worth recapitulating if only to regret tha
ground that has been lost. The charming young women
who speak for the Union would cany more before them if
they had a slightly stauncher platform.